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RA ILROA DS, 

On and after Sunday, June 15
th, 

rains will run daily (Sunday excepted) 

as follows :— 

Trains Leave KENT JUNCTION. 

No. 35 Express for Cam abellto
n add 13. tS 

“ 29 Mixed 
Sol 2.00 

il i “ Moneton...eeessr. 12 35 

ql gE ” ug TP 5 SRR 41? 

Trains Leave HARCOURT 

No. 33 for Quebec and Mi yntreal...
..23.64 

“« 34 “ Moncton, Halifax, St. 

John and Syduey.. a 

Stage from Richibucto conuects with 

trains at Harcourt. 

All trains run on Atlantic Standard 

time East of Campbellton. Twenty-four 

o'clock is midnight, 

Vestibule, dining and sleeping cars oa 

through express trains between Montreal 

and the Maritime Provinces, 

Railway Office, Moncton, 

10th, 1902. 

. 837 

N. B.,, June 

KENT NORTHERN RAILWAY. 

TIME TABLE. 
| 

10.30 [| Dept. Richibucto, Arr. 3.00 

10.40 | Rexton, 2.40 

10.55 | Mill Creek, 2.26 

11.12 | Gramble Road ' 2.10 

1.17 Molus River, | 2 05 

11 45 McMinn’s Mills, | 1.38 

12.00| Arr. KentJunction, Dept. | 1.23 

Trains are. run ;by Atlantic Standard 

Hme. 

Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. 

Oonnect with I. C. R. Day Express 
ain north and south, 

WILMOT BROWN. 
General Manager and Lessee 

Richibucto, June 16th, 1902. 

MONCTON AND BUCTOUCHE 
RAILWAY. 

On and after Monday, OCT. 2 1st, 

1901, trains on this railway will run as 

follows: 

10.00 Arr...Moneton...Dep. 15.33 
1.59 Dep.. Buctouche.Arr. 17.00 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

Tram from Buctouche connects at Hum- 

prey’s with 1.C. R. tiain for Halifax, 
and at Moncton with the C. P. R. train 

for St. ohn, Montreal and United States 

nts leaving at 13.10 and 1. C. R. train 
Be Campbellton leaving at 10.25. 
Boi for Bactouche connects at Hum. 

y’s with I. C. R. day express [com 
rt A and at Moncton with all I. C. R 
trains from eastand north arriving not 
later than 15.15. 

E. G. Evans, 
Superintendent 

Moncton, N. B,, 
Oct. 21st, 1901. 

BILLS OF SALE (with affidavit), 

LEASES, 

COUNTY COURT SUBP(BNAES 

COUNTY COURT WRITS, 

COUNTY COURT EXECUTIONS, 

SUPREME COURT SUBPLENAES, 
BILLS OF LADING, 
MAGISTRATE’S FORMS, 

MORTGAGES, 
DEEDS, 

ana other forms, for sale at 

tHE REVIEW Office 

‘Burning, Itching, 
Stinging Piles 

If people could only realizes the virtne of 
Dr Chase's Oiutmeat tiacy would nut suffes 
lonz wt nies, 

Mr. v H. Whitehait, a well-known 
and respected citizen, of Cobourg, Oat., 
states :—"Having used Dr. Chase's Oint- 
ment for piles, [ can testify to its great 
value. The suflering which I endured 
from th: burning, itching, stinging sen- 

| sation of piles was something awful, and I 
can say that there is nothing in this world 
to equal Dr. Chase's Ointment as a cure 
for this dreadful disease. I tried a great 
many remediss and never got more than 
slight re ef from any of them. But while 
Dt. Chast's Oiatment brought quick relief 
ir went further and made a thorough cure. 
I cannot say ton much in recommendation 
of this great remedv." 

This ; the only preparation which fis 
positive’; guaranteed toy cure any form of 
piles, Ask your neighbors about it. 60c. 
a box, at I! dealers, or’ Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Toronto, 

Dr. Chase’s 

Ointment 

How Savages Came to Use Knives. 

The first men, armed with the sim- 

plest weapons or with none at all, pur- 

sued In the chase the animals that 

gerved them as food and, being gener- 

ally in a state of starvation, tore them 

to pieces with their fingers and de- 

voured on the spot the flesh, raw and 

bloody. In time they domesticated an- 
imals that assisted them in bunting 
and invented the bow and spear that 
enabled them to kill their prey at a 

greater distance, 
The knife was invented as an instru- 

ment of attack or defense or for rough 
cutting and carving and, being com- 

monly worn on the person, was found 
‘convenient in eating and became in 

time an atcessory of the table for rea- 

sons so obvious that they require vo 
explanation. : : 

All Sewmls’ College, Oxford, 
Perhaps the ost expensive educa- 

tion In the world is énjoyed by the un- 
dergraduates of All Souls’ college, Ox- 

ford. There are usyally but four of 
them In residence, all of them on the 
foundation, with just enough to keep 

them comfortably in their rooms aloft 
over the college kitchens. The college 

revenues approach £15,000 a year, which 

should give an excellént education to 
four young men. But All Souls’ de 
votes its money mainly to the support 

of fellows and the cult of good living, 

and the undergraduates get their edu- 

cation by arrangement from other col- 

leges.—I.ondon Chronicle, 

To Be Provided For. 

Farmer Mossbacker—Colonel Chinn. 

away, the politician, declares that he 

is in the hands of his friends. 
Farmer Hornbeak—Yes, | know he 

does, but it sorter looks to me that his 

friends have got the colonel on their 

hands. 

The Geological Day. 

The 6,000 years of human history 

form but a portion of the geological 
day which is passing over us. They 

do not extend Into the yesterday of 

our globe, far less touch the gzinde 

of ages spread out beyond. 

The lazy man seldom bas a chance to 

rest ou his laurels.— Philadelphia Rec 

ord. 

—— 

Carry enough sunlight In your life to 
fast through the durk days.—Schooi 
master. 

The Tyranny of Trivial Things. 

The great emotional experiences of 

life are belittled by the same Iinsist- 

ence upon the trivial. Life and love 

look Into each other's eyes, a man and 

woman elect each other from all the 

world, but the joyful solemnity of 

marriage Is ruffled by the details of 

the wedding. perhaps by family squab- 
bles or flowers and ‘ns d invi- | 
EAT re ow sug Phage communication between Ainsworth and 

the Hope family to cease absolutely | 
tations. Or great death comes in at 

the door, and the little human soul, 

overwhelmed with grief, appalled by 

the sudden opening of eternity before 

its eyes, 

width of the hem of the veil or the 

question of crape buttons or dull jet. 

This may be shocking or mournful or 

ludicrous, as one hapnens to look at it, 

but it is certainly uwacivilized. 

Lumbago 
is Rheumatism of the back. 
The cause is Urie Acid 
in the blood. If the kid- 
neys did their work there 
would be no Uric Acid and 
no Lumbago. Make the 
kidneys do their work. The 
sure, positive and eoaly 
cure for Lumbago is 

Dodd’s 
Kidney 
Pills 

.e—— Cem — a — 

THEN SHE WENT FORWARD, BOTH HANDS 

entered into communication with young | 

| 

| 

yet fusses (there is no other | 

word for it) over “mourning,” over the ' 

. right. 
| one was lost entirely through fog.” 

NEGATIVES 
By Henry 8. Wikilirop: 

bd 1902, by the 
. McClure Company 

Everybody said, when old General 

Amsworth died and it was found that 

injudicious stock speculation had prae- 

tically wiped out his entire fortune, 

that Evan Ainsworth should establish 

himself as a florist. Several of their 

set, they argued, who had suddenly 

found themselves compelled to earn 

their own living had followed this 

course, and “the set” resented innova- 

tions. Moreover, the Ainsworth con- 

servatories had been famous. 

Precisely because everybody had 

suzgested a florist’s shop Evan Ains- 

worth decided against it. It was all 

very well at first, he argued, when 

your shop is a novelty and people 

bought flowers in the name of sweet 

charity, but he knew little about flow- 

ers, not enough to make the business 

an independent success. On the other 

hand, his amateur photographs bad 
gained distinction at various exhibi- 

tions. Very sensibly he decided to de- 

velop this talent, and so he secured a 

position as operator in an obscure gal- 

lery, where he could gain experience 

with skylight work. Two months later 

Evan Ainsworth was practically for- 

gotten by his old associates. 
For this Evan was thankful, for the 

dark days following bis father's death 

had been made more gloomy by the re- 

pesited visits of self constituted ad- 

visers, who fafled to appreciate the 

fact that there are some men who 

would rather earn less money inde 
pendentiy than be dependent upon ber- 
rowed capital for the success of a 
hazardous venture. It cut him a little 
at first as one by one his friends drop- 

ped off, but in the end he regretted only 
Evelyn Hope, with whom there had 
been an “understanding” at the time 
‘of the crash, 
Armstrong Hope, her father, had 

been one of the first to suggest the 
florist shop, and when Evan had ex- 
plained his view of the matter and 
had declined the proffered ald Mr. 
Hope had stormed through the house, 
declaring that Evan was a headstrong 

N. 

youngster and that the rising genera- 
tion was going to the dogs. Then he | 
had promptly exiled Evelyn to Europe and: Slnmuty ars 

in care of an elderly aunt. 

“Now, you take care of Evelyn,” he 
had said to her when the steamer was 

OUTSTRETCHED. 

‘no mannahs! 
Tze sorry I'ze lod’sposed™” 

about to sail, “and remember that your 
European vacation is going to be cut 

short the moment I hear that she has 

Ainsworth.” 

A letter which Evan had sent to her | 
bad been returned unopened, with a | 
curt note from Armstrong Hope inti- | 
mating that he desired all further | 

and assuring Evan that he had taken 

steps to see that this desire would be | 

carried out. { 
Evan, instead of assuming a mourn- | 

ful air, went industriously to work 

and within two years so advanced him- | 
self in his profession that be was en- | 
gaged as chief operator in the most 

fashionable establishment {in town. ! 
Two years of hard study, supplement- | 

ed by none too luxurious living the first 

year, had wrought marvelous changes 

in his appearance, and none who com- | 
mented on the excellence of his photo- | 
graphs realized that the artist was a 

man who at one time had been wel- 

| comed to their- homes. He was too 
| proud to remind his old associates of | 

his existence, and they in turn had 

quite forgotten him. | 

As chief operator he was supposed to 
exercise general supervision over the 

work. and one afternoon, going into 

the dark room, he found a young deé- | 
veloper bending over some plates. 

“Mr. Ainsworth,” he called. *1 wish 
you would look at this negative. Mr. 
Jackson took it while you were at 
lunch, and it doesn’t seem to be quite 

He only took two, and the first | 

Ainsworth carelessly lifted the plate 

and beld it up to the ruby light. Then 
he gave a start. for there was Eve 
lyn's face, a trifle wistful, but still the 
face of the woman he loved dearer 

than his life. Pulling himself togeth. | 

er. be handed it back to the operator 

with a careless remark, but let the 
gins whip from his hand before the 
other could grasp It. “My fault” he 
said in answer to the operator's pro- 
fuse apology. “The wet fim slipped 
out of my hands Send dows stale 

» AUGUST 1, 1902 
and tell ‘Miss Shcilietuon ry ‘write the 
sitter to come again.” 
Two days later kvelyn liope agai: 

ascended to the operating room ane 
noted with satisfaction that the operas. 
tor was not the one she Lad seen or 

her first visit. As he turned to re 
ceive her she gave a cry of surprise. 
“Evan!” she gasped. “ls it reall} 

you?' Then impulsively she went for 

ward, both hands outstretched. 
“I've a confession to make,” he said 

as he looked into the tender eyes, shy- 

ly upturned to his. *i sinished your 
last picture on purpose so that you 

would have to come down and pose 

again to me.” 
She gave a happy laugh. “Then you 

still—care?”’ she asiied earnestly. 
“Care!” he repeated “I'd have 

smashed the skylight if it had been 

necessary. Can't you realize that I've 

been hungry for a sight of your face 

for the last two years?” 
“Well,” she returned with a tiny 

pout, “you might at least have writ 

ten.” 

“But I did,” he assured her. *I1 
wrote, and your father sent back the 

letter, warning me that any letter sent 

to Europe would not reach you. In 
spite of that wrote half a dozen 
times, but received no word in reply.” 

“What did you say?" she inquired 

half curiously, half bashtuily. 

“I can’t tell you here,” he answered. 

“You're here to give me a negative,” 

She smiled roguishly. “Take two 

plates,” she suggested, and as he look: 
pd a little dazed she placed her hands 

on his shoulders. “You stupid boy.” 

she finished, ‘‘don't you realize that 

two negatives make an affirmative?’ 
“And you will marry me?’ he asked 

incredulously. 
“I refused two dukes and a count.” 

This with seeming irrelevance. 

“To marry a photographer's assist 

ant?” \ 
She stood on tiptoe till their lips met. 

“To marry thé man [ 2a she cor: 
rected. 

. Manmrmd Mary's Measage. 

In the course. of her career, says a 

writer in Current Literature, Mammy, 
Mary had met many distinguished per. 
sons, but her ‘own importance as nurse 
for three generations in the family of| 
General Johny B. Gordon. of Georgia 
kept ‘her. from beta overwhelmed by 
the honor, 
When Mrs. Cleveland, duitiig the sec- 

ond term of her husband's presidency, 
visited the Gordons at the governor's 
mansion in 2 ‘lanta, she expressed a 

desire to see a genuine old pegro mam- 

my. Bo the carriage was hitched up, 
was sent for at 

Sutherland, the Gordon country place, 
which she preferred to the noise and 
excitement of official life... When the 
coachman drew up, be found her smok- 

ing her evening pipe. Not a step would 

she stir. 
“She done say,” sald the unsuccessful 

envoy on his return to town, “dat she 
don’ want to see no presidents; she 
done see 'nough presidents.” 
Mrs. Cleveland laughed heartily when 

she heard this. Then she proposed to 

go to the mountain, since Mohammed 
refused to budge, and the next day she 
drove out to Sutherland. : 

17 “1 am surprised, Mammy Mary,” sald 

Mrs. Gordon before introducing the dis- 
tinguished guest, “that you sent “such | 

‘a message.’ You have hever been lad | 
polite before.” 
“An' dat nigger done tell what say? 

Well, he never did have mo sense a 

There 1a no Mun more eit sit. 

‘paicd than the country editor, so call- 

ed. ‘who has a well equipped printing 

office in a good town, with a fair share 

of the county printing, & good cirenla- 3 

tion and plenty of jobwork and adver 

tising. It may be that he takes-a turn 

occasionally at working the press, mak- 

ing up the forms or even setting his 

| own editorials in type, but he takes an | 

honest pride in being able to do these 

things. 

man his due, but insists on his own 

rights and dares to maintain them. 

Such an editor was Colonel Blix of 

Boomtown. A customer whom he knew 

' as a close fisted man came in one day 

to get a hundred sale bills be had or- 

dered the day before. The editor band- 

ed him the bills neatly tied in a pack- 

age. The customer untied the string, 
laid the bills on the “imposing stone” 
and proceeded to eount them. 

Editor Blix watched the count. When 

it was concluded, there proved to be 
six over and above the hundred. With- 

. out a word Blix took the six extra bills 
| off the pile. crumpled them in his band, 
threw them into the office stove and 

 smilingly bowed his crestfalien patron 
out.~Youth's Companion. 

One of Field's Yarns, 

Here is a puragrapbh which Eugene 
Field, who enjoyed making fun of his 
friends, once printed in his famous ¢ol- 
umn of “Sharps and Flats: 
“Dr. William F. Poole, the veteran 

bibliophile, is now In San Francisco at- 
tending the meeting of the National 
Librarians’ association. Whlle the 
bearing the excursionists was - id 
through Arizona a stop of twenty min- | 
utes was made one evening for supper 
at a rude eating house, and here Dr. 
Poole had an exciting experience with 
a tarantula. The venomous reptile 

tacked the kindly old gentleman wi 
singular voracity, and but for the high 
topped boots which Mr. Poole wore se- 
rious injuries would have been inflicted 
upon our friend's person. Mr. Fred 
Hild, our public librarian, bearing Dt 
Poole’s cries for help, ran to the rescue 

and with his cane and umbrellas sue- 

ceeded in keeping the tarantula at bay 
until the keeper of the restaurant fetch- 
ed bis gun and dispatched the malig 
nant mouster. The tarantula welghed 

ox pounds. Dr. Poole took the skin to 
n Francisco and will have it tanaed 

#0 be can utilize it for the binding of 
one of his favorite books.™ 

Co'se | mptoed fd Wy Ee 

He is willing to give every |. 

i
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&- Dough Steal elheinis. 

“On the other side of Be Rio 
Grande,” sald a traveler, “meat is! 
cheap, but the best cuts of Mexican 
beef are tougher than rhinoceros hide. 
When 1 first went to Mexico, I ordered 
a tenderloin at a hotel in Durango, but 
I couldn't cut it to save my neck. I told 
the waiter it wouldn't do, and he re- 
moved it. 
“Presently, however, he returned, ac- 

companied by the proprietor of the 
hotel, and laid the platter on the table, 
‘What's the matter with the steak? 
asked the hotel man in Spanish. 
“Tough,” said I. ‘Why, 1 can hardly 
stick a fork into it—much less a knife.’ 
“Mine host flapped it over with the 

flat of the knife and eyed it dublously. 
‘I'm sorry,’ he said, ‘but it's the best in 

the house. At any rate, I can't take it 
back. It's bent.”” 

Mer Very Clear Thoughts, 

“Well, aunty, what are your thochts 
aboot marryin’?"' asked a young wom- 

an in Scotland the other day of her 

aunt, a decent body ‘who bad reached 

the shady side of life without having 
committed matrimony. 
“'Deed, lassie,” frankly replied the 

old lady, “I've had but three thochts 

aboot it a’ my days, an’ the last is like 

to be the langest. First, then, when I 

was young, like yoursel’, I thocht, 
‘Wha'll I tak’? Then, as time began 

to wear by, I thocht, ‘Wha’ll I get? 

An’ after | got my leg broken wi’ that 

whumel oot o' Saunders McDrunthie's 

cart my thochts syne have bin, ‘Wha’'ll 
tak’ me?” 

Pat's Test. 

A good story is told of an Irishman, 

more patriotic than clever. who enlist- 

ed In one of the smart cavalry regi-. 

ments. The fencing Instructor bad 

experienced rather a difficult job in the 

matter of explaining to him the vari- 

ous ways of using the sword. “Now,” 

he said, “how would you use the 

, sword if your opponent feinted?” *“Be- 

dad” sald Pat, with gleaming eyes, 

“I'd just tickle him with the peint-te 

see If be was shumming.” 

Hie Identity. 

~ Philip was saying his prayers before 

bat to bed and ended his supplica- 

tion with, “Amen, Philip Evans!” 
“Why, Philip, why did you say that?” 

asked his mother. 

“wéll,” he replied, “I didn't want 

God to mix me up 

He does act oo dreadfullyl” 

[i You Are No as Robu st, 
Vigorous and “Happy as 

Others in August, a 
Bottle or Two of 

PAINE'E CELERY 

COMPOUND 
Will Give You Health, Full 

Energy and Happiness. 

Many men toiling in offices, stores and 
work-hops during this hot summer weat- 
her, and women weighted with the works 
and cares of home, are critically near the 
breaking down point, The symptoms of 
coming sickness and disease are manifest- 
ed in sleeplessness, nervousness, tired feel- 
ings, languidness, irritability, failing ap- 
petite and poor blood cirenlation. 

Paine’s Celery Compound is a precious 
boon to the ailing, sick and rundown in 
this August weather. A bettle or two 
used at once will quickly bestow the need- 
ed strength to battle agaiust the weaken. 
ing and enervating effects of the oppres. 
sive hear, and will enable men and wo- 
men to go through the necessary routine 
of daily toil with heart, soul and energy. 
Paine’s Celery Compound 1s specially «i=. 
tinguished for its ability to build up run. 
dow 8 Some in hot weather, Mrs M(~- 
sop, of Mimico, Ont.. says: ; 
- have much pleasure iti giving mv 

testimony in favor of Paine’s Caley, Con. 
pound. | was entirely broken down Ly 
bard work, anxiety and wleeplessness, aud 
had pains all through my Doctors’ « 
remedies bad no effect, and ‘noth ti 
my case until I used Paine’s Celery, 
ound. This medicine has dome ay 
or me, and I would strongly urge all saf- 
wore” to use it, as itis the beet in the’ 
wot 

with Brother Ed. 

' 
eer. 

“He says his love for the hoiros i in- ¢ 
toxication” 

“And he is trying to take the gold- 
 eure.* 

DO YOU GET YOUR 

Job Printing 
".". DONE AT THE 

| Review Office = 
A kinds of JOB WORK done at this office with 

. Neatness -and Despatch. wo be 

Saad 1s your “Or and be convinced 

of the GOOD SATISEACTON GIVEN 

ADDRESS: 

THE REVIEW 
Richibucto, N. B 

HOW IS YOUR MOWER? 
It does'nt pay to use an old worn out one. 

buy an inferior new one. 

terbar perpindicular 

It pays to buy the best. 

the McCormick Vertical Lift. 

It docs’nt pay to 

The best is 

With it you ean raise your cut 
in a moment without getting off your seat 

and in doing so you throw your mower out of gear automatica) 

ly. No other mower possesses this feature, no other mower ha 

so strong, simple and serviceable a footdift. No other mow. 

has a draft-rod pulling so directly from the inside ehoe. 
other mower has so strong a frame. 

No other mower perfectgears. 

and team. No other mewer 

No other mower has sank 

is so easily handled by man 

runs in the same class. M Cor- 

mick Harvesting Machines have been manufactured tor seventy 

one years, and to dav more than two millions of them are in use 

in every corner of the world. I have MeCormick Mower 

Rakes, Reapers and Binders and the price is right. Examin. 
them closely and compare with others. Cail and see my stock 
of repairs 

GEO. N.CLARK .


